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"THE FOOTSTEPS ECHO THROUGH THE PRISON 
AS HENRI FABRET AND THE PRISON GUARD 
WALK SLOWLY TOWARDS MADAME LA 
GUILLOTINE... 


HAPPEN IN THE NEXT 
FEW MOMENTS...AND 
Ecos 


SMILE ? THERE WILL 
SOON BE BLOOD... 
MUCH BLOOD! 


Hevei FABRET WAS A QUEER ONE! TO SO MANY, | 
THE SIGHT OF BLOOD WAS A HORRIBLE THING.. 
BUT TO HENRI EVEN AS A CHILD OF TEN..., , 


BE CAREFUL 
WITH THAT KNIFE, 
HENRI | 


+ -IT'S BEAUTIFUL... 
I MUST GO TELL 
YOUR MOTHER, SHE 
WILL STOP THE 41K E TO WATCH 
BLEEDING! THE BLEEDING/ 


Sm 


THE YEARS PASSED, AND HENRI BECAME A Bur THE ARMY DIDN'T QUENCH HENRI'S STRANGE 
YOUNG MAN. STILL THERE WAS THE QUEER- 


DESIRE TO SEE BLOOD. IN FACT, SHORTLY AFTER 
NESS ABOUT HIM... “Wy ERR BOON HE HE JOINED... 


I AM SO WORRIED WILL BE SERVING I HAVE NEWS... 
ABOUT OUR HENRI! HE_\ HIS TIME IN THE ARMY.. 

'S NOT LIKE THE OTHER | AND THAT WILL SOON 

BOYS! HE SEEMS SO CURE HIM OF ANY DE- > |\ WE WILL SOON BE 
STRANGE..SO CRUEL S* 4 SIRE TO SEE BLOOD! IN BATTLE! 


Pi 


ALL AROUND HENRI, THE EXCITEMENT MOUNT- | | AND, IN BATTLE, HENRI | 19 

ED! BUT TO HIM, THERE WAS ONLY THE SURGE | | WAS A GOOD SOLDIER... I KNOW WHAT 
: NOW THERE WILL sou CAN'T 

I'D BETTER \ I WONDER | BE MORE BL00D ) CHARGE THEM 
WRITE TO \ WHERE WE'LL | THAN EVER! BY YOURSELF! 


AT ONCE! 


OF GREAT INNER JOY.... [7 I'M DOING! 


Bur iT WASN'T BRAVERY THAT MADE HIM GO 
FORWARD, AS ALWAYS.....IT WAS HIS OBSESSION... 


"TO MOST SOLDIERS THE WAR 
WAS A BLOODY NIGHTMARE. [~ 

BUT NOT FOR HENRI, TO HIM IT \ ¥Yés IT CAN'T BE OVER! I 
WAS EXHALTATION BEYOND HIS s “ MUST SEE THE BLOOD 
WILDEST DREAMS UNTIL... - FLOW! FLOW LIKE A 


LISTEN! IT'S OVER! THE pee | FOR HENRI. TO HIM, RIVER! 
WAR IS OVER! WE WILL ALL } = a THE END OF THE 
BE GOING HOME | A WAR MEANT THE 


SO HENR| FABRET WAS A CIVILIAN AGAIN... ‘OF WHAT, OF YOU....AND HOW I SHOULD 
MOROSE...SILENT....SEARCHING FOR THE SOLUTION MONSIEUR ? LIKE YOUR COMPANY THIS 
TO THAT CONSTANT CHURNING WITHIN HIM, THEN, 

IN A RESTAURANT, THERE WAS MARIE... 


FOR WEEKS YOU HAVE BEEN COM- 
ING HERE, MONSIEUR, AND YOU 
NEVER SMILE. WHY DO YOu 

NOT SMILE....FOR MARIE 2 


AND SO....LATER THAT EVENING... WHY SHOULON'T HENRI LIKE THE FIGHTS ? AFTER ALL, 
; ' i 

BUT WHY DO Y BECAUSE I LIKE THEM...» |DION'T THEY PROVIDE... WHAT HE WANTED! 

WE GO HERE? | BECAUSE THEY GIVE ME 


WHY TO THE WHAT I WANT... 
FIGHTS 7 


A 
ARIE MUST HAVE WONDERED 

WHAT KINO OF MAN SHE WAS WITH. 

BUT AFTER THE FIGHTS WERE OVE! HOW DO YOU \ROW, I AM <....MY FINGER 
| EARN YOUR | STARTING ON | IS BLEEDING! 

LIVING? _/ A NEW JOB.. 

PLACE, HENRI....7O ONE THAT 

GET THE TASTE OF | ... SHOULD BE 

THAT HORRIBLE FIGHT F KA 

OUT OF MY MOUTH! 


CAN ONE REASON WITH A MAOMAN > 
FOR HENR| WAS UNOOUBTEDLY MAD! 
YOU'RE va | |THE MORE MARIE STRUGGLED, THE 
OUT OF |) | GREATER BECAME HENR''S FRENZY..UNTL.. 
YOUR MIND! haps 


So NOW, HENRI FABRET APPROACHES THE GUILLO- 
50....SHE |S DEAD/ BUT vue 2 TINE! BUT WHAT OF THIS SMILE ON HIS FACE ? IS NOT 
I WARNED HER... A MAN NEARING THE GUILLOTINE EXPECTED TO BE 
WARNED HER! AFRAID? MAYBE A NORMAL MAN....8U7 WOT 


HENRI! 
NOW THERE WILL 
BE BLOOD... MUCH 
GLOOD....THERE WILL 
ALWAYS BE BLOOD! 


BUT HENRI HAS NO REASON TO BE AFRAID! FOR 
YOU SEE, HENRI IS NOT THE PRISONER....HE 
1S THE EXECUTIONER! MAGNIFIQUE! 


A RIVE! 
THE EXECUTION I KNOW, MONSIELIR BLOOD, fee 


CANNOT PROCEED WARDEN ! uoY! 
WITHOUT THE : 
EXECUTIONER! 


( 


OF COURSE, THEY FOUND THE MURDERED GIRL AND 3 
MONTHS LATER, THE EXECUTIONER WAS EXECUTED! 
EYEWITNESSES SAY HE WAS SMILING WHEN THE 
BLADE STRUCK / 


Ir LOOKED LIKE ANY OTHER WIG-- PERHAPS A 8/7 MORE LIFE-L/KE, BUT HOW WAS THE 
LITTLE BARBER TO KNOW THAT /T COULD REACH FROM THE GRAVE / 


I SHOULD HAVE WARNED YOu 
THE WIG WOULD BE A TIGHT 
FIT, LEON...A VERY TIGHT 

FIT! HA HA HAS 


| THE LITTLE BARBER WAS VERY SENSITIVE 


~ EVERY TIME YOU LOOK Ar / PRETTY 
ABOUT HIS BALD PATE, AND HIS CHIEF MY HAIR YOU TURN GREEN FUNNY, 


TORMENTOR CIOM'T MAKE IT EASIER TO BEAR... WITH ENVY. WHY CON'T You 
i $$ — KEEP THE CLIPPINGS AND 
GET A LOAD OF THIS BEAN TAKE YOUR PASTE THEM ON YOUR 
FELLOWS! IT WOULD MAKI ANG OFF DOME 7 HEH HEH / 
Ee / ¢ 


AREN'T 
you: 
7 oy 4 


A GOOD BILLIARD BALL / 
HA HA HA HAS 


G0 IT WENT... HECKLING RIDICULE, THE 
CONSTANT BUTT OF GEORGE'S JOKES / 


Ano WITH GEORGE'S EVERY VISIT, LEON'S HATE 
MULTIPLIED UNTIL.--1T TURNED INTO AN. 
O8SES8/ON / ALONE ONE DAY IN HIS SHOP... 


WHEN YOU'IRE THROUGH, SHINE MY. 
SHOES SO THEY'LL COMPETE WITH 


YOUR HEAD/ HA HA/ 


HIYA, BALDY 
HERE LAM 
AGAIN! 


WEILL START 
WITH A SHAVE! 


AS HE STROPPED, A WILD THOUGHT CAME 
TO HIM AND SUDDENLY HE FORGOT EVERY- 


THING BUT THE TORMENTOR HE HAD TO 
SILENCE... 


WHAT'S THE MATTER, YOU GOODBYE, 
CRAZY 7 GET THAT THING GEORGE / 
AWAY FROM’ MY THROAT... / < 


BUT THE SIGHT OF GEOGE'S HAIR MADE LEON 
HESITATE... 


| 


/T DIDN'T TAKE LONG 7O DRAG 
DOWN 70 THE CELLAR... 


THE CORPSE 


HMM... SHAME TO BURY 
THAT NICE HAIR... I 
COULD MAKE A WIG 

OUT OF IT. 


HERE'S YOUR 


WE WORKED FAST AND SOON LEON TRILMPH- A FEW DAYS LATER... ¥ & THOUGHT YT ALWAYS 
ANTLY HELO HIS PRIZE ALOFT... You HATED: | ADMIRED 
F GET LOAD OF THAT \ GEORGE'S / HIS HAIR! 
HEH, HEH J MOP_ON LEON'S GuTSs! 
ITIS MINE NOW... HEAD! IMAGINE 
ALL MINE! IMITATING: 
GEORGE... 


— 
IN THE DEAD OF NIGHT... 


THAT NIGHT... 


GUESS I'LL 
HANG IT HERE. 
UNTIL MORNING / 


HMM... THERE'S NO BREEZE 
BLOWING... WHAT MADE IT DO. 
THAT 


IT MUST. BE MY IMAGINATION! 

L DIDN'T NOTICE HOW LONG 

THE HAIR WAS BEFORE ..~ 
AND YET... 


(T.. IT'S ALIVE ! 
B-BUT... HOW 
CAN IT BEF 


THE NEXT MORNING... THE HAIR ON 
SS Tr 


AGHHH.., GAAK ... 

ITw. IT'S CHOKING 

MEE (CHOGH ” 
COUGH / ) 


INA COLD SWEAT, HE LEAPED OUT OF BED AND 
FLUNG THE WIG INTO A CLOSET WHICH HE 
LOCKED... = 
CPANT, PANTs:) 
THERE... IT. 
CAN'T GET 
OUT NOW... 


Vicky ARH EXPERIENCE HAD SHAKEN ] Bur SLEEP WOULD NOT COME THAT NIGHT! 
AGAIN ANB AGAIN HIS EYES STRAYED TOWARDS 
THE LOCKED CLOSET... 


WHERE'S” Your SORRY... 
WIG... OUCH! HEY... Tews IT'S. 
WATCH IT... YOUR HANDS NOTHING! ABOUT IT! I'LL BURN IT 
ARE TREMBLING! TOMORROW AND BE 
WHAT'S WRONG ¥, y | RID OF IT ONCE 
2 K AND FOR ALL/ 


I MUST STOP THINKING 


AT LAST HE FELL INTO A FITFUL See ONLY } Y C 
70 BE WAKEN GASPING FOR BREATH, ‘ Tet CANT ee 


GAHHAHHM WH! 


TIGHTER AND TIGHTER THE STRANDS 4 ee = 
Bee IO NG NE Ee eee, Be AND WHEN THEY FINALLY 


WAS A RATTLE WN Ale THROAT ; ; 4 Pee eA AL nc 


ANO SILENCE / DIRT IN LEON'S CELLAR 


before he would own 
© this reticence I attri- 


in Te; a) excep- 
tional, an Tali as in re- 
of being miserably im- 
fect. 


In what I am to re- 
late, I have no intentiog of set- 


history of the Book- 
seller of Berlin, I have studied 
the case of the wife of a late 
Astronomer-Royal as related by 
Sir David Brewster, and I have 
followed the minutest details 


of a much more remarkable 
case of Spectral Illusion occur- 
ring within my private circle 
of 1 Pea It may be necessary 
to state as to this last, that the 
sufferer (a lady) was in no de- 
gree, however distant, related 
to me. A en assumption 
on that head might suggest an 
explanation of a part of my own 
case — but only a — which 
wholly _ without 
foundation. It cannot be refer- 
doutosel’ pomteky, oe bet 
level! ity, nor ha 

I ever before any at all similar 
any at all similar experience 


since. 

Tt does not si how 
many years ago, or | Seg a 
certain murder was committed 


in England, which attracted 
t attention. We hear more 
bis enough murderers as 


cular brute, if I could, as 
sto Jolt purpossly,ehvtsi 
jate Jail. ly al 
ee giving any direct clue to 
the criminals 
When the 
discovered, no suspicion fell - 
or I ought to say, for I cannot 
be too precise in my facts, if 
was nowhere publicly hinted 
that any suspicion fell — on the 


man’ who was 
brought to trial. As no refer- 
ence was at that time made to 


time have been given in the 
pers. It is essential that 

this be remembered. 
Unfolding at breakfast my 
morning Bg et containing the 
t first discovery, 
I found it to be deeply inter- 
esting, and I read it with close 
attention. I read it twice, if not 


PEO EE 
elie 
gst yrt ies 
f rile i 
se zt 
HEE 


| 
} 


noted that the chair ran easily 
on casters.) I went to one of 


the windows (there are two in 
the room, the room is on 
the second floor) to refresh my 
shed with the moving objects 
fown in Piccadilly, It was a 
ge autumn morning, and 
street was sparkling an 

cheerful. The wind was high. 
As I looked out, it brought 
down Park a quanti- 
ty of fallen leaves, which a gust 
took and whirled into Z ipeel 
pe As the pillar fell the 
men on the opposite side of the 
way, going from west to east. 
They were one behind the oth- 
er. The foremost man often 
looked back over his shoulder. 
The second man followed him. 
at a distance of some thirty 
paces, with his right hand men- 
acingly raised. First, the singu- 
larity and steadiness of 

threatening in so pub- 
lic a thoroughfare attracted my 
attention; and next, the more 
remarkable circumstance that 
nobody heeded it. Both men 
threaded their way among the 


other gers with a smooth- 
ness hardly consistent even 


with the action of walking on 

pavement; and no single crea- 

ture, that I could see, gave 

loned che ont ge 
er them. In 

before my windows, they both 


them anywhere. Not that I had 
consciously noticed anything 
very remarkable in either face, 
except that the one who went 
first had an unusually ‘lowering 
ce, and that the face 
the who followed him was 
of the color of impure wax. 


I AM A bachelor, and my 
valet and his wife constitute 
my whole establishment. My 
occupation is in a certain 
Branch Bank, and I wish that 
my duties as head of a Depart- 
ment were as light as they are 

ularly supposed to be. They 
Tost me in town that autumn, 
when I stood in need of change. 
I was not ill, but I was not 
well. My reader is to make the 
most that can be reasonably 
made of my feeling jaded, hav- 
ing a depressing sense upon 
me of a monotonous life, and 
being salightly dyspeptic”. I 
am assured by my ren 
doctor that my real state of 
health at that time justifies no 
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stronger. description, and I 

quote his own pn 

answer to my request for it. 
As the circumsti 


ances of the 
murder, grad unravelling, 
took stronger and: stronger pos- 


session of the public mind, I 
kept them away from mine by 
knowing as little about them 
as was possible ‘in ithe midst of 
the universal excitement. But 
I knew that a verdict of Wilful 
Murder had been'found against 
the sepecied murderer, and 
that he ben committed to 
Newgate for trial. 1 also knew 
that his trial had: been post 
poned over one ‘Sessions of the 
teal Setoaipad Court, on the 
grout general ice 
and want of time for Pe pre- 
ration of the defence. I may 
er have known, but I be- 
lieve I did not,:when, or about 
when, the Sessions to which 
his trial stood postponed would 


come on. 


one floor, With the last there 
is no communitation but 
through the bedroom. True, 
there is a door in it, once com- 


been for some ‘years — fixed 
across it, At the same period, 
and as a part of ‘the same ar- 
angepet the door had been 


nail 


him, and said: “Derrick, could 
you believe that in my cool senses 
gees ita Rey 
laid my hand upon 
with a sudden start he trembled 
violently, and “O Lord, yes 
sir! A man al 
Now I do not believe that 
this John Derrick, my trusty 
and attached servant for more 
twenty years, had any im- 
pression whatever of havin 
seen any such figure, until 
touched him. The change in 
him was so startling, when I 
touched him, that I fully be 
lieve he derived his impression 


in some occult manner me 
at that instant. 

I bade John Derrick bring 
some: bi , and I gave him 


a dram, and was glad to take 
one myself. Of what had pre- 
ceded that night’s. phenomenon, 
I told him not a single word. 
Reflecting on it, I was absolute- 
ly certain that I had never seen 
t face before, ex on the 
one occasion in eeaily. 
Comparing its ression when 
beckoning at the ¢ door with its 
expression when it had stared 
up at me as I stood at my win- 
, I came to the conclusion 
that on’ the first occasion it had 
sough to fasten itself upon my 
memory, and that on the second 
occasion it had made use of 
being immediately remembered. 
I was not very comfortable 
that night, though I felt a cer- 
tainty, difficult to explain, that 
the ire would not return. At 
daylight I fell into a heavy 
sleep, from which I was awak- 


This paper, it aj ed had 
been the subject of an alterca- 
tion at the door between its 
bearer and my servant. It was 
a summons to me to serve upon 
a Jury at the forthcoming Ses- 
sions of the Central Criminal 
Court at the Old Bailey. I had 
never before been summoned 
on such a Jury, as John Der- 
tick well knew. He believed — 
I am not certain at this hour 
whether with reason or other- 
wise — that that class of Jurors 
were customarily chosen on a 
lower qualification than mine, 
and he had at first refused to 
accept summons. The man 
who served it had taken the mat- 
ter very coolly. He had said 
that my attendance or non-at- 
tendance was nothing to him: 
there the summons was; and I 


should deal with it at my own 
peril, and not at his. 


FOR A DAY or two I was un- 
decided whether to respond to 
this call, or take no notice of it. 
I was not conscious of the 
slightest mysterious bias, influ- 
ence, or attraction, one way or 
the other. Of that I am strictly 
sure as of every other state- 
ment that I make here, Ulti- 
mately I decided, as a break 
in the monotony of my life, 
that I would go. 

The appointed morning was 
a raw morning in the month of 
November. There was a dense 
brown fog in Piccadilly, and it 
became itively black and in 
of the fest degree oppressive 
east of Temple Bar. I found the 
passages and staircases of the 
Courthouse flaringly _ lighted 
with gas, and ‘the Court itself 
similarly illuminated. 1 think 
that, until | was conducted by 
officers into the Old Court and 
saw its crowded state, I did not 
know that the Murderer was to 
be tried that day. I think that, 
until 1 was so helped into the 
Old Court with considerable 
difficulty, I did not know into 
which of the two Courts sitting 
my summons would take me. 
But this must not be received as 
@ positive assertation, for I am 
not completely satisfied in my 
mind on either point. 

I took my seat in the place 
appropriated to Jurors in wait- 
ing, and I looked about the 
Court as well I could through 
the cloud of fog and breath that 
was heavy in it. I noticed the 
black vapor han; ng like a 
murky curtain outside the great 
windows, and I noticed the 
stifled sound of wheels on the 
straw or tan that was littered in 
the street; also, the hum of the 

le gathered there, which a 


. shrill whistle, or a louder son; 


or hail than the rest, occasion- 
ally pierced. Soon afterwards 
the Judges, two in number, en- 
t and took their seats. The 


en to put the Murderer to the 
bar. He appeared there. And in- 
that same instant I recognized 
in him the first of the two men 
who had gone down Piccadilly. 

If my name had been called 
then, I doubt if I could have 
answered to it audibly. But it 
was called about sixth or eighth 
in the panel, and I was by the 
time able to say “Here!” Now 
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for bed, I a; saw the mur- 
dered man. He stood grimly be- 
hind them, beckoning to me. 
On my going towards them, 
and striking into the conversa- 
tion, he immediately retired. 
This was the beginning of a 
separate series appearances, 
confined to that la room in 
which We were confined. When- 
ever a knot of my brother jury- 
men laid their heads together, 
I saw the head of the murdered 
man among theirs. Whenever 
their comparison of notes was 
going against him, he would 
solemnly and irresistibly beckon 
to me. 


IT WILL BE borne in mind 
that down to the production of 
the miniature, on the fifth day 
of the trial, I had never seen 
the Appearance in Court. Three 
changes occurred now that we 
entered on the case for the de- 
fence. Two of them I will men- 
tion together, first. The figure 
was now in Court continually, 
and it never there addressed it- 
self to me, but always SS the 
person who was aking at 
the time. For icsbenoe: “the 
throat of the murdered man 
had been cut straight across. In 
the opening speech for the de- 
fence, it was suggested that 
the deceased might have cut 
his own throat. At that very 
moment, the figure, with its 
throat in the dreadful condition 
referred to (this it had con- 
cealed before), stood at the 
speaker's elbow, motioning 
across and across its windpipe, 
now with the right hand, now 
with the left, vigorous! ug 
gesting to the speaker himself 

impossibility of such ‘a 
wound having been self-inflict- 
ed by either hand. For another 
instance: a witness to character, 
a woman, deposed to the pris- 
oner’s being the most amiable 
of mankind. The figure at that 
instant stood on the floor before 
her, looking her full in the face, 
and pointing out the prisoner's 
evil countenance with an ex- 
tended arm and an outstretched 


finger. 

The third change now to be 
added impressed me strongly as 
the most marked and striking of 
all. I do not theorize upon it; I 
accurately state it, and there 
leave it. Although the Appear- 
ance was not itself perceived by 
those whom it addressed, its 
coming close to such persons 
was invariably attended by some 
trepidation or disturbance on 
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their part. It seemed to me as 
if it were prevented by laws to 
which I was not amenable, from 
fully revealing itself to others, 
yet as if it could invisibly. 
dumbly, and darkly overshadow 
their minds. When the leading 
counsel for the defence sug- 
gested that hypothesis of sui- 
cide, and the figure stood at the 
learned gentleman's elbow, 
frightfully sawing at its severed 
throat, it is undeniable that the 
counsel faltered in his speech, 
lost for a few seconds the thread 
of his ingenious discourse, wi) 
his forehead with his handker- 
chief, and turned extremely pale. 
When the witness to character 
was confronted by the Appear- 
ance, her eyes most certainly did 
follow the direction of its point- 
ed finger, and rest in great hesi- 
tation and trouble over the pris- 
oner’s face. 

Two additional illustrations 
will suffice. On the eighth day 
of the trial, after the pause 
which was every day made ear- 
ly in the afternoon for a few 
minutes rest and refreshment, I 
came back into Court with the 
rest of the Jury some little time 


before the return of the Judges. 
Standing up in the box and look- 
ing about me, I thought the fig- 
ure was not there, until, 

ing to raise my eyes to the gal- 
lery, T saw it ing forward, 
and leaning over a very decent 
woman, as if to assure itself 
whether the Judges had re- 
sumed their seats or not. Imme- 


screamed, 

ried out. So hye the Seine 
sagaci an tient Judge 
who conducted the trial. When 


hand apres the peculiar shiv- 
er, that 
over him; he faltered, “ se 
me, gentlemen, for a few mo- 
ments I am somewhat oppressed 
by the vitiated air"; and did not 
recover until he had drunk a 
glass of water. 

THROUGH ALL the monot- 


ony of six of those interminable 
ten days — the same Judges and 
others on the bench, the same 
Murderer in the dock, the same 
lawyers at the table, the same 
tones of question and answer 
rising to the roof of the Court, 
the same scratching of the 
Judge’s pen, the same ushers 
foing in and out, the same 
ights kindled at the same hour 
when there had been any nat- 
ural light of day, the same fog- 
gy curtain outside the great 


wearisome monotony which 
made me feel as if I had been 
Foreman of the Jury for a vast 
pact of time, and Poona 
id flourished coevally 
Babylon, the murdered man nev- 
er lost one trace of his distinct- 
ness in my eyes, nor was he at 
any moment less distinct than 
anybody else. I must not omit, 
as a matter of fact, that I never 


once saw the Appearance which 
I call by the name of the mur- 
dered man look at the Murder- 
er. Again and again I won- 
dered, “Why does he not?” But 
he never did. 

Nor did he look at me, after 
the production of the miniature, 
until the last closing minutes 
of the trial arrived. We retired 
to consider, at seven minutes be- 
fore ten at night. The idiotic 
vestryman and his two paro- 
chial parasites gave us so much 
trouble that we twice returned 
into Court to beg to have cer- 
tain extracts from the Judge's 
notes reread. Nine of us had 
not the slightest doubt about 
those passages, neither, I be- 
lieve, had any one in the Court; 
the dunderheaded triumvirate, 
however, having no idea but 
obstruction, disputed them for 
that very reason. At length we 
prevailed, and finally the Jury 
returned into Court at ten min- 
utes past twelve. 

The murdered man at that 
time stood directly opposite the 
Jury box, on the other side of 
the Court. As I took my place, 
his eyes rested on me with great 


attaation; pt seemed satisfied, 
and slow! ook a t 

veil, which he carried ou he 
arm for the first time, over his 
head and whole form. As I gave 
in our verdict, “Guilty”, the veil 
collapsed, all was gone, and his 
place was empty. 

The Murderer, being asked by 
the Judge, according to usage, 
whether he had anyth ing to say 
before sen‘ -nce of Death should 
be passed y him, indistinct- 
ly muttered something which 
was described in the leading 
newspapers of the following day 
as “a few rambling, incoherent, 
and half-audible words, in which 
he was understood to complain 
that he had not had a fair trial, 
because the Fosentin of the lary 
was prepossessed against him.” 
The remarkable declaration that 
he really made was this: “My 
Lord, I knew I was a doomed 
man when the Foreman of my 
Jury came into the box. My 
Lord, I knew he would never 
let me off, because, before I 
was taken, he somehow got to 
my bedside in the night, woke 
we. ond. put a rope round my 
neck. 


f 5 _( THE MYSTIC VEIL OF INDIA HIDES MANY DARK AND 


~— ; 7 is | at y 


PF 7% 
Ps i f ASTOUNDING EVENTS, BUT NONE SO WEIRD AND 
o> ‘Ks Ze, fi SOUL-CHILLING AS THIS TALE OFA MAN, HIS WIFE 
/ ™ : 
PANTH 


AND A BLACK PANTHER! 


THERE WAS HIS WIFE'S AANO THEN, THERE was 


HIS WIFE! NO MORE THAN 


J DO! IT'S NATURAL 
l: THAT BLASTED Car FOR THOSE WITH 


HATES ME/ STRONG SPIRITS TO 
os DESPISE THE WEAK! 


I KEEP THE PANTHER BECAUSE 

ADMIRE GRACE AND STRENGTH AND 

COURAGE-- THOSE VERY 

QUALITIES IN WHICH 
YOU ARE SO 

DEFICIENT! 


+ aoe JUST ANOTHER 
CONTROL THAT BEAST? HE \ REASON WHY I SO 
HIGHLY VALUE 


KEEPS SNARLING AND SNAPP- 
BING AT ME! I CAN'T EVEN | HIS COMPANY / 
WALK WITH YOU! 


; y Grear Weakness / NOTHING WOULD GNE ME 
BECAUSE OF HER THEY ALL AND GREAT PRIDE GO | GREATER PLEASURE THAN 
KILLING HER-- BUT THAT 


HA-HA! THE reer Re? 
ENGLISHMAN | LAUGH AT ME! IF 
1S TOO TAME | TREATED Me WITH RESPECT JI "ieee ech ANGLED f BLASTED PANTHER PRO- 
r T 
T WOULON'T BE SUCH Ayam! peep IN SHAWCROSS' [ TECTS HER LIKE HIS 
VERY OWN! 


APET FOR 


HIS WIFE! & PAILURE! 


"THAT DAY AN AGED FAKIR CAUGHT Curious SHAWCROSS WAITED WHAT GOOD WOULD 
THE ATTENTION OF SHAWCROSS. FOR THE va fe IN A OIMLY THAT DO ME? 
LIT ALLEY... 


SEE ME LATER, \ 

SAHIB.... I HAVE AN WELL, \ THE LORE OF ANCIENT 

IMPORTANT SECRET IM HERE, \ INDIA |S STRANGE 

I THINK YOU WISH MOLD MAN!) AND VERY POWERFUL. 

r>— FOR INSTANCE, L KNOW 

AN INCANTATION WHICH 

WOULD PERMIT YOUR SOUL 

TO LEAVE YOUR BODY A 

WHILE AND ENTER THE FORM 

OF ANY ANIMAL ! 


HEY! WAIT A MINUTE |. 
I CAN USE SOMETHING TLL HAVE MY SPIRIT ENTER THE 
‘LIke THAT! OF COURSE, BODY OF THE PANTHER, AND 4) 
Tu BUY IT, OLD THEN I/LL KILL HER / Ae 


A CLOUD OF ACRID SMOKE WheN HE AWOKE, ALL His SUR- For « WHILE HE WONDERED, 

ENGULFEO THE ROOM, AND ROUNDINGS SEEMED STRANGE THEN SUDDEN COMPREHEN- 

SHAWCROSS FELL BACK AND DISTORTED... SION FLOODED HIS MIND... 
UNCONSCIOUS... aU 


OF COURSE THINGS SEEM 
DIFFERENT! I'M SEEING THEM 
THROUGH THE EYES OF THE 
PANTHER, THE INCANTATION 
WORKED! I AM THE 
PANTHER! 


I MUST HAVE BEEN UNCONSCIOUS 
FOR HOURS! SHE....SHE THINKS I'M DEAD/ 
NOW I'LL SHOW HER WHAT A MISTAKE 

IT WAS....PREFERRING THE BEAST 


Seed eee 
HOW HER EYES WILL LIGHT 
UP WHEN SHE SEES oe ONLY THIS TIME, NEITHER 
PET APPROACHING! THE HUSBAND NOR THE 
? PANTHER IS TAME---FOR 
Z AM BOTH! es, 


(1G GE, 
Suocenry, EVEN BEFORE THE TALONS OF THE 
MADDENED BEAST TOUCHED HIS PREY...- 


iN 


For A FEW SECONDS.THE BEAST STOOD 
MOTIONLESS, WHINING WITH FEAR... 


AND THEN AS THE GHOST OF 
SHADOWCROSS ADVANCED 
ON HIM! 


No! No! 
DON’T HiT Me! 
YOU ANO I...WE 
BELONG TOGETHER / 
es WE'RE 


SHAW CROSS HIT THE CRINGING 
PANTHER A SHARP BLOW WITH 
THE CANDELABRA 


I'LL SHOW YOU WHO'S 
MASTER HERE ! 


WEEKS FOR 
MRS. SHAWCROSS| 
TO NURSE HER 


"FE PEOPLE OF THE TOWN WATCHED, 
AND WONDERED AT THE CHANGE... 


LING! IT IS AS IF THEY 
CHANGED SOULS ! 


Just BEFORE HIS MIND REELED INTO BLACK 
OBLIVION, ONE QUESTION TORTURED THE MIND 
OF THE MAN- BEAST! 


I--I DON'T UNDERSTAND! 
WHOSE SPIRIT IS IT--- INHABITING 
MY BODY ? 


THEREAFTER SHE TOOK PECULIAR PLEASURE IN 
PARADING fe PANTHER DOWN THE DUSTY 


WELL, NOW I HAVE A | WITH A TIMID, 
HUSBAND WHO |S Nee SOUL AS 
STRONG AND COURAs, A PET! Gi 
GEOUS....A MAN 
WITH THE GRACE hy 
OF A PANTHER! 


THERE ARE THINGS BEYOND 
THE SCOPE OF SCIENCE! NO, 
MAN KNOWS WHAT 
LEVIATHAN CREATURES 
HAUNT THE SEAS AT 
THEIR MURKY DEPTHS, 
SO THAT THE TALES TOLD 
BY ANCIENT MARINERS: 
OF SEA DEVILS MAY BE 
TRUE! BUT THERE WERE 
SKEPTICS... 


GO AHEAD, LAUGH, BUT 
FERNANDE TELLS YOU THERE 
ARE TERRORS IN THE SEA 
THAT CAN FREEZE 
SEA MONSTERS 


YOUR BLOOD! 
YOU TALK ABOUT ? 
BAH, THEY EXIST 
ONLY IN YOUR 
MINOS 


YOU MAY NOT BELIEVE IN 
SEA MONSTERS, BUT LISTEN: 
THE MOON HAS BLOOD ON IT 
TONIGHT! IT IS AN EVIL 


YOU SPEAK 
LIKE AN OLD 
WOMAN, FERNANDE! 
TOMORROW WILL 
BE PERFECT 


LIKE FERNANDE SAIO, DAWN CAME TO JEAN DES PRES, 
THE MOON |S SURROUNDED \ BRING A PERFECT DAY FOR FISHING -- 


ALL AY THE FISH RAN 
HEAVY! THE NETS WERE 


By EMPTIED AGAIN ANDO 


BY A BLOODY HALO! PERHAPS 2 
WE SHOULD LISTEN To Le = 
ad 7H LIGTEN, TO. THE AGAIN. 


OLD ONE! 
en WHAT A DAY! WE'LL 
COME HOME WITH A 
{ PRIZE CATCH! UP WITH 
THE ANCHOR, =! HA, HA! DID 
JACQUES! _Y You SEE FERNANDE 


AT THE WARF;, 
WARNING US 
AGAIN/ 


SS 


YOU, THE OLDER 
HE GETS, THE 
CRAZIER HE 


ae?” WHAT'S THAT? 
WE'VE STOPPED, 


MOON WAS RED/ 
LET IT BE RED EVERY 


WAIT TILL NIGHT IF THIS IS 


FERNANDE SEES 

THIS CATCH! 
HIS EYES WILL 

POP/ = 


A 


v WHAT 1S THA’ 


ey RanAllly 


3 esc0é ae - Uy | A | 


a) 
THE MONSTER | | 


IS DRAGGING 
us DOWN! 


(9 | 
Vat 


THIS IS OUR 

US LiMiT/ LETS 
HEAD FOR <~ OURS IS THE 
HOME! 


TH 


RIGHT! 


LAST TO 
LEAVE THE 
BANKS! 


THAT GIANT HAND! 
IT'S,,.IT'S HOLDING 


US BACK! : 


FROM MORNING TILL EARLY EVENING A SEARCH 
PARTY SCOURED THE INLET... 


I DON'T UNDERSTAND, FERNANDE! 
Ow THE I SAW JACQUES’ BOAT! WE 
WHARF, THE J PASSED IT COMING IN ! THE - 
FIGHERMAN SEA WAS PERFECTLY CALM! NOT A TRACE! NOT 
KEPT AN = EVEN A PIECE OF 
ALL MIGHT = ae ~~. SAIL CLOTH! THEY 


IT'S USELESS 
TO SEARCH 
FURTHER! 


VIGIL FOR SEEM To HAVE -/ 
THE MISSING : BEEN SWALLOWED 
BOAT... U i)! 


THERE ARE ; ma ss 
MANY THINGS IN THE j SEY vou ARE JUST TRYING TO ) LOOK, AGAIN 
SEA YOU HAVE NEVER : FRIGHTEN US, OLD FOOL! / THE MOON IS 
DREAMED OF /. RED! YOU HAD 
BASILE! ~ BETTER STAY ON 
LAND TOMORROW / 
BUT IF YOu INSIST 
ON FISHING, THROW 
PART OF YOUR 
CATCH BACK INTO 
THE SEA ! 


TOMORROW WE 
GO To FISH / 


JACQUES COULD 


POOR JACQUES! HIS f / 
BOAT MUCH HAVE STRUCK ( NAVIGATE THIS INLET 
A REEF IN THE INLET, /~ \ BLINOFOLDED! AND HOW, 
FERNANDE 7 = \_IS IT THERE ARE NO 
= | —~ BODIES ? 


4 


Pr = Z 


NANDE'S ADVICE 
“— UNHEEDED. 


IT WAS A GooD 
IDEA To SEND THE BOATS 
OUT IN PAIRS, HENRI! 
THIS WAY ONE 
CAN HELP THE 
OTHER OUT! 


\ FERNANDE SHOULD 
\\ \ / BE IN THE MAD- 

HOUSE! I WON'T | 
THROW A FISH / 


WE HADA RECORD 
DAY, BASILE] WE 
SHOULD THROW 
PART OF THE CATCH 
BACK! 


NS) JUST AS THEY REACHED 
N THE ROCK-LINED INLET... 


THIS IS HOW 
JACQUES AND HIS MEN 
DISAPPEARED! WHAT 

CAN WE DO 

AGAINST THIS 
DEVIL BEAST? 


) FIGHT! GRABA 
GAFF HOOK! 
TRY TO 
SMASH HIS 


\ay) AGAIN! NAME OF A 
DEVIL! HIT HIM AGAIN! 

| DON'T STOP OR WE 
ARE LOST! ) 


UNGH! HIS HEAD 


FLUNG FAR FROM THE SPLINTERED BOATS, BASILE, STILL 
PETRIFIED WITH FRIGHT, WITNESSED A TERRIFYING S/GHT... 


WHAT A 
HELLISH CREATURE! } iis 
I MUST GET AWAY 
BEFORE HE 
DESTROYS 


lSeammine LIKE ONE POSSESSED, 
BASILE NEARED THE WHARF... & 


MY ARMS ARE 
LIKE... (GASP)... LEAD! 
) 8U7 LM SAFE--SAFE 
FROM THAT SEA 


Basie RELATED THE HARROWING 
ADVENTURE TO WE GHOCKEO COMRADES... 


AND THEN I SAW THE MONSTER 

WHOSE GIGANTIC HANDS, EACH 
AS BIG AS A... ROOM, PULLING 
THE BOATS DOWN! 


LATER, FOR\( 1 OID NOT SEE 


QUESTIONS! 


ANY OTHER 


GASP)...GET ME SURVIVORS ! 
IRE! I'M / 


THOSE MONSTERS LIVE IN 
THE DEEPEST REGIONS OF THE 
SEA! IF YOU HAD THROW 
PART OF YOUR CATCH 

OVERBOARD, HE 
WOULDN'T HAVE 


ATTACKED! MAYBE 
SOMEONE 


BESIDES BASILE 
GOT AWAY! 
WE'LL LOOK 
TOMORROW! 


No, BASILE! WE 
KNOW YOU ARE BRAVE, 
BUT YOU WERE MARKED 
AS DOOMED! WE 
CANNOT RISK 
TAKING YOU 
ALONG! 


AGRAY, OMINOUS DAWN BROKE OVER JEAN DES PRES. 
A RELIC OF THE OLD Days! * 
IT CAME FROM MY FATHER'S 


WHALING SHIP, THE — 
MYSTIQUE! — 


SEE, WE DO NOT Go ‘A HARPOON GUN/ 


UNARMED/ EVERYTHING I'VE FIRED ONE 
IS OILED AND SHIPSHAPE! BEFORB/ Now © 


WOULD LIKE To 
MEET THIS SEA 
MONSTER! 


IT LOOKS LIKE THE FERNANDE! wart! 
MONSTER DIDN'T SPARE LOOK! A HAND 
ONE OF THEM | COMING OUT OF 


BASILE, AND I HAD ENOUGH, 


7 SEE THE REST OF THE |= BASILE 7 THE 
BOATS TURNING BACK | BOAT IS HARD 


TI CAN FEEL A SQUALL TO HANDLE / 
RISING! 


Ys THE WATER / 


D e's comin toward 
US/ QUICK, BASILE I WANT THIS 
PIRE/ HARPOON TO STRIKE 
HIS BRAIN] He's 
COMING INTO 
MY SIGHTS! 


™/ I WOULD NEVER 
Buras 7Hey [ HAVEBELIEVE THAT 
SUCH CREATURES 
THIS AVENGES 
THE DEATHS OF MY 
SHIPMATES/ NEVER AGAIN 


pone SHALL WE BE PLAGUED BRRRR, 
ee ee WITH MONSTERS AT IIVE SEEN 


THROUGH THE HEAD! / ROSE OFF ENOUGH! LET'S 
Ea race ic alee THEIR BOW! GET BACK! 
= THE SQUALL IS 
BREAKING 
‘OVER US! 


STAYBACK, You 
WATERY HELL-FIEND! 
BACK I SAY/ 


IFTER CRUSHING THE LIFE 
AOE ‘BASILE, THE CREATURE 
‘SHIFTED HIS ATTENTION —~ 


YOU WON'T TAKE 
ME AS BASILE! FEEL 
THIS AXE, MONSTER! 


Ve 
SUE i 
TWO oF THem, Bur) 


GET HIM TO THE , BELIEVE THERE * 
GUSTER, _/ ARE SEA MONSTERS! 
(QUICKLY! Tf CHOPPED OFF A 


yV/ FINGER BEFORE T 
y KILLED IT... LOOK! 
: Pan ey 
SAA FERNANDE |S 


Sow 
STARK RAVING 
‘ i MAD! IT'S JUST 
; PARTOFA 
\ STRANGE ay 
UL, 


a % 
i Ste, T HAE mT Ne... yes — 
HYSTERICAL! — | NOW YOU'LL 


HE CAUGHT) 


gx STEPPED DOWN. FROM THEIR i IS_A COLD NIGHT! THE STATUES’ 
PEDESTALS! THEY HEADED FOR THE LE FEET MADE HARSH NOISES AS 
ins Ripe LEO TO THE REAR OF WALKED STIFFLY ON THE PAVEMENT? 


THE FIRST MAN TO MR.CLAYTON DIDN'T 
LIKE WHAT HE SAW... 


MR.CLAYTON TRIED AND ALL THIS TIME THE 
TO SCREAM FOR HELP!) STATUES KEPT MOVING 
HE OPENED HIS MOUTH| CLOSER, AND CLOSER... 
BUT NO SOUNDS 
CAME OUT... 


THE FIRST BLOW WAS ENOUGH TO SPL/T 
HIS SKULL WIDE OPEN! BUT THE STATUES 
KEPT WORKING OVER ONT IL 
A SPLINTERED, BLOODY MESS 
WAS LEFT OF A MAN NAMED SAM CLAYTON! 


|AND THEN, THEIR MISS/ON ACCOMPLISHED, 
Wipena: IES TROOPED BACK INTO THE 


STATUES... I 
THEY K/L. 


AT THE STATION HOUSE, MR. FENORICK KEPT 
WISHING HIS STORY WAS TRUE... 
) CALM DOWN! Tr 
THINK YOU'RE NUTS 


ANOTHER COP MIGHT NOT HAVE PATROLMAN DONOVAN WHOEVER WAS ON THE 

FOUND ANYTHING, BLIT DONOVAN ILCONY SLIPPED BEHIND 

WAS TOO SHARP FOR’ HIS OWN GooD! PILLAR AND BEGAN TO CHANT: 
LGA A STATUES OF HELL 

HMM! THIS LOOKS Lg y " PO, AOASASNS BARNVNKA\" 

LIKE DRIED BLOOD « . COME TOLIFE! . 

CLOTTED BETWEEN at ‘ 

THE FINGERS | 4 


AND THE STATUES STEPPED STIFFLY DOWN 


DONAVAN LOST His DL 


HEA IE RAN WIL. 
FROM THEIR PEDESTALS THE SECOND TIME 
THAT NIGHT ! 


Nei 


aL 


verrer evr, 
AAP DDR A DS 


INO THEN, Po 
SMACK INTO A Ano THEN,PPOR DONOVAN REALLY LosT 
DEAD ENO! 


rit 


TWo DAYS LATER, THE COMMISSIONER HERE'S A COPY OF_A SPECIAL DELIVERY. 
CALLED ME INTO HIS OFFICE... LETTER RAYMOND HACKETT GOT LAST 
: 1°YOU KNOW THE MAN--HE USED 
MAX, THIS IS THE SCREWIEST CASE }) To BE A JUDGE-- AND THIS LETTER 
THAT EVER FELL INTO OUR LAPS - SAYS HE'LL BE KILLED SHORTLY AFTER 
(T'S STRICTLY HUSH- HUSH / HE ARRIVES HERE / IT'S SIGNED: 
STATUES FROM HELL / 


By THE TIME I GOT THERE, 
THE MUSEUM WAS CLOSED, 


MR.GAYLORD'S A BUSY ‘ 
MAN,’ DO YOU HAVE AN HHH t CAN'T DO THAT 
APPOINTMENT, SIR ?_ fil WITHOUT THE 
DIRECTOR'S 
PERMISSION ! 
DOESN'T 
LEAK OUT... 


T.COUNTED To TEN, THEN USED HIS DESK PHONE I BACKED UP FAST AS I COULD, BUT 
70 CALL THE DIRECTOR... A HALF HOUR LATER, || THERE WAS ONLY THE WALL AND A 
I WAS WALKING THROUGH THE MUSEUM HALL WINDOW BEHIND ME] ANID A EAN 
WHEN SUDDENLY, I HEARD SOME QUEER NOISES |) LOCKING STATUE WAS STANDING 
BEHIND ME... GUARD AT THE EXIT I'D BEEN HEAD- 


THE STATUES -- ‘ 
THEY'RE COMING. } 
AFTER MES Ai 
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IDION'T KNOW IT THEN, BUT AT || BUT..AN ARMY DETAIL WAS 
THAT MOMENT SIX OTHER STANDING GUARD... 
STATUES WERE TRUDGING 

TOWARDS THE MANSION WHERE HERE THEY 
RAYMOND HACKETT WAG... COME / 


AN OFFICER BEGAN BARKING 
COMMANDS, THE OBSERVER 
CALLED BACK THE STATUES 
POSITION, AND... 


4 OIRECT HIT 
SHATTERED Ff 
THE STATUES! 
THE SOLDIERS |§ 
BEGAN CHE! 


EE 


I WAS BLEEDING AND aRoGcy | I WAS HOME NOW!/I'D GONE 
BY THE TIME I REACHED MY | THROUGH THE FILE CARDS AND 
CAR, BUT_I STILL HAD_THE GOOD LEAD! I WAS 
ILE CARDS WITH ME... UT TO CALL THE 


BACK AT THE MOS 4 WAS 

DOING THE ONLY THING 

COULD TO GET AWAY... | 
| 


ME AND My STATUES HAVE BEEN 
LOOKING FOR YOU, MR,OORNE! 

FORTUNATELY , YOU WERE LISTED 
IN THE PHONE Book / 


ne 


al J : 
~"/) nas hay 
in’, 
az /, SJ 4 
BS ay YOU MUST BE 
= TILLSTON.., 


4 7 
My. YOUNGER BROTHER Davio || “THE CAY THE TRaPpoOR 
HAD A VIOLENT TEMPER. DROPPED FROM UNDER DAVID'S 
THERE WAS A EIGHT IN 4 FEET, I SWORE I WOULD KILL 
BAR....HE KILLED A MAN | THE JUDGE WHO HAD - 
THE JUDGE WHO SENTENCED || SENTENCED HIM?” } 
HIM TO HANG WAS | ty . re! WHEN A STATUE FELL ONE 
RAYMOND HACKETT. - e) DAY, AND ITS HOLLOW HANO 
il AA ; f BROKE I FOUND 4 ROLLED 
Hy y J 
Iii & 


I Gor 4J0B AT THE Mu- 
SEUM ! I BECAME INTER - 
ESTED IN THE STATUES -- 
EVEN STUDIED GREEK, SO 


PARCHMENT INSIOE,,,Z WAS 
ABLE TO READ IT... 


FA 


"THE PARCHMENT WAS WRITTEN BY. MY CHANCE _TO GET HACKETT! BUT 
PYEMALION = THE ANCIENT SCULPTOR HAD TO MAKE SURE THE STATUE 
WHO HAD WRITTEN COWN THE CHANT HE WOULD KILL AS L COMMANDED ! I SENT THEM 
USED TO BRING STONE To LIFE /” DOWN 70 THE STREET... 


A®,AGABAINS 
ENANVNKAS, 


I HAO THEM KILL THE PATROL- KILLS CRUSH HIM TO DEATH! THEN WE 
‘DISCOVERED BLOOD ON ONE OF 


ie MR. DORNE, THE STATUES 
5 ' AS LONG ee 
MA ALIVE, VTHEYEAN'T BE DESTROYED... 


ml) 
Hi) ” 


T'D THROWN DOWN MY GUN! 

WHAT COULD I DO? © e GOTTA KILL HIM-- 
SHRANK BACK! MY HAND (T'S MY ONLY 
CLOSED _ON A PAPERWEIGHT CHANCE ! 

ON MY DESK! TILLSTON HAD 

SAID THE STATUES COULONT 

BE DESTROYED AS LONG AS 

HE WAS ALIVE... 


IGOT HIM RIGHT IN THE TEMPLE / THE SECOND HE THAT'S THE STORY... BY THE WAY, WE 
SANK TO, THE FLOOR, DEAD, THE STATUE STOPPED NEVER DID FIND PYGMALION'S PARCH- 
MOVING ! AND AT THAT MOM B'RE ALL HOPING IT DOESN'T 
SrA TES BATTLING THE TANK STOPPED” GET INTO THE WRONG HANDS..IF IT 
MOVING TOO! / EVER DOES, YOURS TRULY IS 
HEADING FOR THE HILLS. 
'M NOT CRAZY / 


Ten 


SCREAMING THROUGH THE BLACK NIGHT, TWO TRAINS RACE TOWARD EACH OTHER 
IN AN UNKNOWN APPOINTMENT WITH DEATH !! THE SCREAMS OF THE VICTIMS 
MIX WITH A DISTANT EVIL WAIL AND OUT OF THE FIRE AND BLOOD OF THIS 


MIONIGHT CATASTROPHE WALKS... 


WH... WHERE 


AM £77 
—, —— 


OH--NOW I_REMEM| 
WAITING TO GET 


TOM BRONSON WAS JUST ANOTHER PASSENGER ON THE ILL-FATED 
TRAIN, ANXIOUS TO RETURN TO HIS WIFE,..HE HAD YET TO 
LEARN THAT THE CRASH HAD JOLTED HIM INTO A WEW 


WEIRD WORLD. 


BOILING MY BRAIN: 
MUST TRY TO H 


HEY... 
I awe You 
A 


SAY, |S THERE ANYTHING WICK  JOE--- 

E: IN DO? WEY, LISTEN., ES Sub 3 

You. GUYS DEAF oR MASH THAT. 
SOMETHING 7 FAMMED Door! 


| YEECH! Looksy YEAH. LOOKS Uke| 
i THERE MUST. 


Ua ne 


GUESS EVERYBODY'S TOO SLOWLY... 
BUSY TO PAY ANY ATTENTION PAINFULLY, 
TOME! MIGHT AS WELL THE 
HEAD HOME --- NOT FAR CRUSHED, 
pst “WORRIED WIFE WILL Boerne 
SO WO; (2) 
ABOU TOM BRONSON 


STAGGERED 
HOME... 


ae ae 
AT 


feet 4 "dulcee, 
BUT DEBBIE 
Waa TAKE 


ME oF 


Se 


' 


ons 


areal TOM BRONSON Sy taaes 


HELP HIN op HING 4 


fe SAW... 


MMM... WONDER HOW THAT 
DOOR’ GOT OPEN... Z THOUGHT 
Oo I LOCKED a 


Bee 


WAS (HORRIBLE... } 


WHAT WAS YES,MRS, BRONSON... SO TOM'S Bens /\ pepe! BoB...I JUST GOT WORD 
THAT? A TRAIN ¥ SORRY TO TELL YOu WHAT. A BRi AR 


E You THAT TOM |S DEAD! YES. 
WRECK? M-MY | THIS! PLEASE COMI IVE GOT TO TELL ' KILLED IN THE WRECK / 
CONN Te ORNS 4 THE FATES MUST BE ON 


OUR SIDE /SAVES US 
THE JOB OF GETTING RID 


OF HIM AND HIS INSURANCE 
LIM DEAD! WILL PAY DOUBLE 
THAT'S WHY NO y BECALISE OF THE 
ONE COULD SEE 4 ‘ ‘ACCIOENT / 
OR HEAR ME! BUT Z 
P WHY SHOULD T 
STILL WALK 
EARTH 7 


RIGHT AFTER I IDENTIFY 1 OKAY, HONEY... AND THINK OF AMI OBAO 7 HOW 
THE BODY , I'LL CALL THE THINGS WE CAN DO WITH 010 I GET INTO THIS 
THE INSURANCE AGENT! THAT MONEY /!/ PARIS... ROME... CAR? THIS ISA 


MGHTMARE / Ps 


YES... SOB... THAT'S \ / TERRIBLY \ BUT AFTER EVERYONE LEFT THE MORGUE, iN THE SILENCE 
TOM... MY DEAR SORRY, MRS. J THAT. WAS LIKE THE QUIET OF THE TOMB..A STRANGE 
BRONSON! MEETING TOOK PLACE... 


THERE LIES MY BODY... 
TOM BRONSON, YOU'VE 


BEEN DOUBLE~-CROSSED... 
AND THAT'S WHY YOUR 
SPIRIT WALKS IN 

VENGEANCE !! 


A GRAVEYARD 15.4 BIG PLACE ~ Y= 


Z AAT $08- 508-, ¥f TAKE (7 EASY 


Z S08- SOB BABY! DON'T THERE'S ROOM FOR MORE ¥ 
Z 7 NS OVER 00 IT! 70. THAN ONE IN THE FAMILY JY 
/ CRYPT / w/ \ 


y eH 


Mig a ie eae aes 
> 


AND MAY TOM BRONSON 
WHO MET DEATH SO EARLY 
IN LIFE AS THE RESULT 
OF AN UNFORTUNATE a 
ACCIDENT FINO EVER- 
LASTING PEACE / 


I--L FEEL S0 COLO, C'MON «+ 
BoB... I FEEL AS IF WE'RE | LET'S GET OUT 
BEING WATCHED... AS \F / OF HERE! INA 
SOMEBODY... SOME- FEW DAYS THEY 
THING... NERE y WILL CEMENT 
LAUGHING Ee! 2 THAT CASKET 

AWAY AND 

bP THAT'LL BE THE 
ENO OF _ 


POOR TOM ! : TIME WILL 
TILL NEVER BE HEAL YOUR 
ABLE TO 60 Be jm WOUND / 


ON WITHOUT 
ca 94 
i 
Cd 


YOURE poe iN A FEW DAYS T 
FINE, BABY... )( SHOULD GET THE 
YOU OUGHT To /\ INSURANCE MoNey... 
GO ON THE MEANWHILE I'LL HAVE 
STAGE! I'LL TO KEEP UP WITH THIS 
CALL You MOURNING ACT! 
TomoRROW! / 


‘THE HAUNTING SPIRIT OF TOM 
BRONSON BURNED WITH VENGE- 


L WONDER IF I MIGHT 
FIND THE HELP I NEED 
HERE ! IT AM GROWING 
WEARY OF WANDERING --- 
MY SPIRIT MUST HAVE ITS 
REVENGE ANO THEN...TO 
ETERNAL SLEEP /! 

r= 


MIONIGHT WANDERERS... 
HEAR MY CALL! 1 WOULD SEND 
MY NOICE BEYOND THE 
UNKNOWN TO TALK WITH THE 
RESTLESS ONES... THE SPIRITS 
WHO SEEK POWER... HEAR 
ME, UNKNOWN ONES 
OH, HEAR // 


1 HAVE HEARD... 
AND I HAVE COME 


ANNO So... IN THE DEAD OF NIGHT 
THE BARGAIN IS MADE, AND A 
FEW DAYS LATER... 


I KNOW YOU ) BUT- BUT THAT'S 
EXPECTED (POSSIBLE! 
I IDENTIFIED 


THIS LETTER 
SIGNEO BY 


IT'S LYING IN 
THE FAMILY. 
CRYPT! THIS 
|S SOMEBODY'S 
CRUEL JOKE! 


4h 


yal 


UNDOUBTEDLY YOU ARE 
RIGHT! BUT WE WILL HAVE 
TO INVESTIGATE THIS LETTER 


BEFORE WE CAN TURN THE 
MONEY OVER / 


ALL RIGHT... JUST 
AS LONG AS IT WON'T 
TAKE TOO LONG / 
I'M GOING TO THE 
CRYPT TODAY--TO 
BRING FRESH 
FLOWERS / I 

MISS TOM So. 


MUST PAY 
THE BLACK 
SORCE! 


YES... WILL 
HELP You 
FORA Fee! 


YOU WILL BE 

WELL PAID... 
NOW, FIRST 
YOU MUST 


WRITE A 
LETTER FOR 
MB... 


RERS!, 


ILL BE GLAD WHEN THEYVE 
FINALLY CEMENTED THIS 
CASKET AWAY 50 I DON'T 
HAVE TO KEEP UP THIS 
> PRETENSE OF DEVOTION |’ 
WONDER ABOUT THAT 
LETTER! WHO... OMS 


YOU... YOU ALMOST ) MY NAME |S MADAME IF YOU COULD FCOME TONIGHT! 
FRIGHTENED ME / BOVARY! LAM A REACH TOM! 4 IWILL FIND 
TO DEATH # WHO FREQUENTER OF 


wiF YOU OUT EVERY- THE 
ARE YOU? WHAT GRAVEMARCS -:: AND Now I WANT YOU 


COULD FIND THING You 
I HELP TH & TO CONTACT MY... 
TROUBLED SOULS OF UH, BEAR: 

THE DEAR DEPARTED! 4 HUSBAND, 

TALK WITH THE...UH., 49} [iL 
VY LIVING.’ YOU LOOK 

AS IF YOU NEED 
HELP, MY DEAR! 


RE'S THE MONEY..- 


THE 
COFFIN! 


THE RITES HAVE 
BEEN COMPLETED... 
MATERIALIZE TO 
HUMAN SIGHT, 
UNEASY SPIRIT oF 
TOM BRONSON. 
COME,,, COME. 


SUDDENLY THE SILENT NIGHT /S SPLIT WITH AN 
HYSTERICAL SCREAM AS DEBBIE BRONSON, A 


WIETIM OF HER OWN FEAR FLEES FROM THE 
WSION OF VENGEANCE... 


EES J iainun Visitas, 
(nal / eee es uy 
Ci H WW! 

CAIALESSNeSs! 


wece-HeEee! 


WHY, DO You Y IT'S YOUR OWN TROUBLED =} 
LOOK AT ME | CONSCIENCE THAT MAKES 
THAT WAY, YOU FEARFUL !! NY SPIRIT 

T CANNOT REST BECAUSE YOU 
) HAVE BROKEN FAITH 


{2 
LATER THAT NIGHT, THE TWo FIGURES, ONE SEEN... 
AND THE OTHER UNSEEN WALK THRU THE GRAVE- 
YARD TO THE BRONSON CRYPT... 


MAR RION BEL EF 
FONTOV 


IHAVE ONE MORE_REQUEST ) T WILL DO AS You 
TO MAKE! I AM \WEARY OF 
BEING A DISEMBODIED 
PUT ME BACK 
INSIDE MY BoDy.,. I 
HAVE A PLAN / 


SPIRIT! 


IT'LL SOON BE 
OVER ! TODAY 
THE CASKET 


ASK... BUT REMEMBER, 
ONCE IT IS DONE, NO 
POWER CAN 
UNDO IT! 


LORREL TON | 


Ze 


ALONE, DEBBIE APPROACHES 

THE CASKET FOR THE LAST 
TIME... ANXIOUS FOR THE FINAL 
CEREMONY TO BEGIN WHEN... 


THAT'S STRANGE THAT THE 


TOP SHOULD BE OPEN... WELL 


DON'T TOM! PLEASE! T'LL 
DO ANYTHING YOU SAY... T 
WON'T TOUCH THE MONEY.. - 
T'LL GIVE BOB UP... I'LL, 


SHALL I GO 


IN| WITH BOB AND I.,. 


ee 
THE POINTED EDGE OF DEATH SLOWLY 


OH.! THE GUESS SHE COULON'T 
INCHES TOWARD THE SOFT, PULSAT- POOR THING! GIVE WITHOUT HIM 
ING THROAT OF DEBBIE BRONSON // SHE'S KILLED AN 7 
HER EYES STRAIN WITH TERROR, P 


HER STRENGTH WANES,, AND THEN... 
HGG AGS / 


SOON I'LL BE FREE OF 
THIS AWFUL TASK... AND. 


HIS HANDS / 


THEY'RE MOVING! 
ToM...NO! 


HERSELF! 


[Burke was A POLICEMAN... AND 
Bode ae THR ONY Meee 
See Was ie BELIEVED 
NLY, HALE OF WHAT He SAW 
AND NOTHING HE HEARD S 
ANATIS WHY THEY CALLED HIM... 


4 SHPMALS 


OF Du: 
THOUGH SOME 
DEVE T WAS EASY! 


I'D BETTER CHECK THIS 
OUT! , WHAT AN ODD 
TUNNEL... NEVER SAW 
ONE LIKE THIS BEFORE 
IN THE SUBWAY., MUST, 
BE ANOLD LINE! eA ‘TILL 
LL MY. 
SUPERVISOR’ 
ABO! OUT THIS 
DARK HERE! 


THEY TOLD ME TO 

REPORT ALL WA 2 

BREAKS / WEL 

ILL BE,, THERE 

ALIGHT UP 
AHEAD / 


w ONLY A GLOW COMING 
FROM THAT PILE... LOOKS 
LIKE SOMETHING FROM 
OUTER SPACE ORA 
. RUSSIAN PLOT OF 


‘SOME KIND / \\ 
WY) 
AK \\ 


A\\\ 


ILASGIANNS 
we ke ANTS/ J) 


Py OBSERVING ME! 
“WHY OON'T THEY Wa 
ATTACK? WHAT RES 
LTHEY WAITING | 


THE ANTS BLOCKS IT / MAC'S HEART SKIPSA 
BEAT AND SINKS TO THE FLOOR... 


= ~ ws AAS MAC MOVES TOWARDTHE ENTRANCE, ONE OF 


.«GOT TO GET OUT OF HERE 
AND GET HELP’ BURKE 


L THEY DON'T SEEM TO , ~ i SLEOGE HAMMER : 

é WANT TO TOUCH ME : : DO YOUR gSTyrr! NOW TO GET HELP! 
WELL.,, THERE'S ONLY . YEE-FECI BURKE WILL BELIEVE 
ONE WAY TO GET OUT. f WHAT A SPLASH! ME! HE'S GOT 
j : TO 


MAc CREPT FREE OFTHE ANT TUNNEL AND RACED BACK =//AW, WHAT'S THE USE 

TO BURKE AT THE SUBWAY ENTRANCE... fon Se a TO E 
OURENUTS, I'LL 

“BUT IT'S TRUE/ WV oF ALL THE CRAZY TALES / GET HELP AND WE'LL 


L SAW THOSE GIANT ) HOW DO YOU THINK OF THEM? INVESTIGATE / 
ANTS, BURKE’ x 


$0 THE THREE MEN HEADED BACK NTO THE 
GO ON, LAUGH IF Hey, DID T EVER 
TUNNEL, THE OFFICERS WERE WELL ARMED... You WANT TO... TELL YOu ABOUT 
ta HEY, BURKE, WHA BUT THAT TUNNEL THE LITTLE ELVES 
. DOES YOUR FRIENO. . I ONCE SAW IN 


IRELAND ? 
LIKE HE HAS , 
PIPE DREAMS,’ 


, 3 NWO cam Nw 
AC? IN aN 

BAe OF You! \\ 
We 


400K OUT! 


Fane Tue eee: was wey 
LATE! 


THE GANT TANTS RUSHED onto THE 
SUBWAY TRACKS AS IF INA 
i Been PLANNED ATTACK / 


HEY I SEE 
SOMETHING! 


FALL / AUTHENTIC 
TA COLORS. 


GLOW in the 


Ns P 

Taping a itinnes 
toeermane se, 

an tas 
rice ars 
eau Seapine 
bests one 
Baan aa ee 
ee tt 
Ieee ate ts 
cea 
Serr eg 
fa 
a sade anuited 
opty hee 
Soe ee 
Pa ely 
TWO AND SAVE. (The same 
ee ane ve ha an 
po pel 
sopseniee se, 
he eg 
HONOR HOUSE 
DEPT. 472MR94 
LYNBROOK, W. ¥. 
tty 


‘ONLY 

‘What man wouldn't 
$YIG enjoy spending a 
night with Raquel 
Weich? Well, we.can’t 
her, but we can 
deliver that next best thing 
—a 12" x 24” inflat- 
able pillow of Raquel made 
of rugged vinyl to serve 
as your headrest. Keep her 
for yourself or show her to 
your friends. Livens up 
Trt! everyone 
‘sees ar is this great gag 
item. Just send $1.98 plus 
35¢c shipping charges to: 

WOWOR HOUSE 


DEPT. 4722W9 4 LYMBROOK, W.Y. 11563 
(NY State reuhionts wa. tate and local saben tax 


PPK 


22 CAL. 
PELLET 
FIRING 


eny $4125 


“STINGER AUTOMATIC” 
50-22 Cal. Pellets Fr 


Looks and Feels Like Full 


style German Automatic 5¥2 

inches high. Fires 22 cal, pellets 

you can pull the trigger with + 

Slide action. Great for 

target practice. 50 reusable 22 cal. pel 

Free supply of targets. Money back if not satiatied. 

Just send $1.25 plus 2S¢ Not sold in NY City. 
HONOR HOUSE 


Dept.472PK94 Lynbrook, N.Y. 11563 


IMPORTED 


LOCK BLADE 
STILETTO 


9” Overall Length Flips 
5” When Closed open in 


© Opens instantly teeta oot 


le Sharp and matteally, 
Tough 


prevent acc 
je Stainless 


dental closing 
Razor sharp 
Steel Blade 


tough stainless 
steel blade for re 
lable use and hard 
OnLy long service Money 
t7 bach in 5 days sf not 
satisted Send $2.75 
plus 25, to cover post 
age and handing 


ALLEY SPORTS MO Div. 


Dept. 472ST94 
35 Wilbur Street, Lynbrook, W. Y. 11563 


“POWER AUTOMATIC” 
Pellet Firing Target Pistol 


FREE 50 Reusable 
22 Cal. Pellets only 


Rapid firing 22 cal. fully 9 inches long with the 
look and feel of an “undercover” automatic, Snap 
the "silencer on or remove it for fast combat 
type target practice, FREE 50 reusable 22 cal 
pellets and supply of targets. Money back guaran 
tee if not satisfied. just send $1.25 plus 35c lor 
postage and handling. 
HONOR HOUSE PROD. Di 
Lynbrook, N.Y. 11563 
Not sold in NYC 


X-RAY SPECS 


An Hilarious Optical tilusion 


it. 472PAS4 


XK 


Scientific optical principle really works. Imagine 

you put on the "X-Ray Specs and hold your 
hand in front of you. You seem to be able to 
look right through the flesh and see the bones 
underneath Look at your friend. Is that really 
his body you “see” under his clothes? Loads 
of Jaughs and fun at parties. Send only $1 plus 
25¢ shipping charges Money Back Guarantee 


WONOR HOUSE PRODUCTS CORP 
Lynbrook. NY Dept 472xR94 


SKIN HEAD WIG < eo 


Most people try to grow hair. This is just the 
opposite. Made of flesh toned latex to fit all 
heads, really changes your appearance, Just 
send $1.00 plus 15¢ for postage and _handliny 
HONOR HOUSE DEPT. 472SW94 LYMBROOK, N.Y.11563) 


8 MM MOTION PICTURE 
oe PROJECTOR 


Complete y 


FREE: NEW THRILLING SENSATION 


Add 3-0 Stereo effect with “Miracle Specs 
which makes people look so full and real you 
can reach out and touch them. One pair 
comes with each projector, Additional pairs 


are $2.98 each 


wX 


FEATURES: 


+ Sturdy Construction + Speed Control for fast 
ci with Screen or slow 


WAVE ALL THE FUN OF PRIVATE MOVIES 
HOW AT THIS LOW PRICE 


Precision engineered and compact. Completely 
portable in its own case. Needs no electric outlet 
since it \s battery operated. So simple and sate 
to use even a child can operate it. Its double lens 
focusing is sure and easy for bright, clear pictures. 


10 DAY FREE TRIAL_Money back guarantee on 
10 day free trial. Don't delay—send $6.98 plus 
75c for postage and handling or send $1.00 good 
will deposit and pay postman balance on delivery 
plus C.0.0. and postage charges. Add $2.98 for 
each pair of additional “Miracle Specs 


HONOR HOUSE PROD. CORP., DEPT. 472NP94 
Lumpraok, Mew York 1156 
sidents add applicable Sales Tax 


SECRET BOOK SAFE 


ONLY 
S700 


hud 


With Combination Lock 
Only You Can Open 


The Secret Book Sate looks just like any book sono one 
would think to look for valuables in it. But even chance 
discovery leaves your possessions safe — securely 
locked by a combination only YOU know — because YOU 
yourself have set it. Simple instructions show you 
Row Tough under structure is covered with simulated 
leather binding to look just like a real book. Just send 
$1.00 plus 35c postage and handling for each book 
safe you wa ey back if you are not satisfied 
HONOR Kou! 47285: 


@ MAGATINE LOADING CLIP 

© OVER 15 MOVING PARTS 

@ FULLY AUTOMATIC ONLY 

Automatic full size model 

of & Luger Automatic pistol 

“contains over 18 moving 

paris. Loads 8 complete 

Founds which snap into the 

hard: butt simulating «Las 
Fires § bullet shaped pellets. Has auto’ 


Used by consent of Bteoger Arme Cort 
'NY' state residents agg state ana focal sales 12 


THEY ORAGGED HIM INTO {ITLL TAKE ME_HOURS TO 
THIS RUBBLE.,, IT MUST biG IT OPEN,..1'D BerTeR ) 
BE AN ANT HiIL! USE A HANO GRENADE 


aN 


BETTER CLOSE UP THE 
HOLE AGAIN 


NATURALLY NO ONE BE: 


£0. 5 BEN OB WAY WALLS AR, 
LIN alld Al fo LL: 
STILL THERE... LISTEN. rn 


